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Summary: Squall thinks about Rinoa, Then it switches to Rinoa 
thinking about Squall. Very Sweet 
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Real and Not a Dream 

Squall thinking about Rinoa: 

Kindness is an understatement 
Pretty is one too 
Any love that I give her 
Wouldn't be enough. 

When our eyes meet 
I knew we were perfect 
We'd be perfect together 

After that I never thought I'd see her again. 

But as luck or fate would have it 

We met once again 

Princess of the forest owls 

In love with my arch rival. 


As I learned more about her 



She was so hard to deal with 


We argued and fought 
Like we'd never get along. 

But soon things began to change 
We began to get along 
When she was in a coma 
I fell in love with her. 

Now she wears my ring 

And were together now 

She's the one I love 

And nothing can break me away. 

At first I thought it wasn't real 
But I know now that it ' s real and not 
Rinoa thinking of Squall: 

When I saw him at the ball 
He was the cutest guy there 
But I was there for something else 
But one dance couldn't hurt. 

After that I left the floor 
To talk with headmaster Cid 
I explained to him our problem 
He said he could help. 

So he sent 3 SeeDs 

Zell, Selphie, and Squall 

Surprise over came me 

To see the guy from the ball. 

He was unkind and uncaring 
He wouldn't talk out loud 
He was so dark and deep 
He just aggravated me. 


dream . 



But he help the Forest Owls 


He helped capture the train 
But we were taken by surprise 
When we met the fake president. 

He saved me then 
As he would do again and again 
He was my hero and my knight 
We promised to be together. 

After Ultimica's defeat 

He didn't meet me where we promised 

When I found him lying there 

My heart was broken and ached with pain 

When he revived I felt so glad 

Where together now 

As destiny would have it 

As if it's like a dream. 

At first I thought it wasn't real 

But I know now that it ' s real and not a 
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